CHAPTER XVIII
THE housing problem was frightful. In the ivied wall on the north
side of the house, as many as twelve wrens lived in a single nest left by
a housemartin. As the snows had come in early, the feeding problem had
become equally difficult, and no sooner did we put out food for them, it
all disappeared almost at once. We found that the minute wrens drove
off, through sheer impudence, all the other small birds and we had to
devise methods of feeding the latter, who ultimately became so tame that
they came right into our porch for food. Much to our anxiety, because
we felt our cat -would let us down. We hung up baskets, tin lids upside
down and trays in trees and bushes and every variety of bird flocked to
our garden.
"I am cursed with a strange temperament. I soon give up anything I
cannot do easily, and when I do discover that I can do a thing easily I am
disabled by the thought that everyone knows as much as I do and can do
it rather better." G.B.S. had come in spite of the -weather. He had no
overcoat on, but was wearing a Harris tweed suit and the only part of
him dressed as for a wintry day -were his feet. These were in sheepskin
boots in which he shuffled along.
"The cold never -worries me. I arn better off in cold weather and I
can't stand very hot weather," he continued as he spread out his hands to
an electric fire. We always lit this, even on summer days, when he came in,
though -we might already have had a wood fire burning.
"I have been reading my new book and I am thoroughly depressed."
"All creative artists are depressed when they contemplate their work/5
I suggested.
"Because of the mixture of the permanently bad and the transiently
good, I suppose. There is so much padding one has to put into a book."
I demurred, "The compound surely, not the mixture. An entirely new
substance has been formed, having entirely new properties, which we
must call, for the want of a better name, Shaw. Your book is good fun,
and ^vhat I enjoyed most -was that it upheld government by dissent."
"But I attack democracy," he reminded me.
"Exactly," I agreed, "and democracy will survive attack. You would
never have attacked it if you did not think it invincible?"
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